carnival of sin 


Author: WheresMyVodkaDuff 


Bands: Motley Crue 


Characters: Mick Mars, Nikki Sixx, Tommy Lee, Vince Neil 


Relationships: N/A 
Rating: Adult 
Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Sun Nov 03 2013 06:55:53 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


Chi 


Author's Notes: 
More chapters to comel 


Mick's pow (this takes place in 1986) 


| had always been the quiet one. | hardly said a word to anybody but Tommy, Nikki, and Vince. And the 
occasional slut, of course. 

l'm not one for attention either. | know what your thinking ‘the hell Mick? You're in Mötley Crüe! Im in the 
band for the music. Not for the attention. The only attention | seek for is from tommy. I've had feelings for 


Tommy walked past me and | think my heart almost jumped out of my chest. His head turned and he smiled at 
me, then climbed upstairs and disappeared into the hallway that led to his room. | looked at the clock. It read 
2:53 AM, | didn't think it was that late. Surprisingly we didn't have any parties today, we just rested. | looked 
around and saw that Nikki had already fell asleep on the couch. Maybe | should get some sleep to. | got up off 
of the couch and made my way to my room when | heard moaning coming from Vince's room.it sounded like 
Tommy's moaning but | dismissed it. My room is right next to Vince's so that didn't help much. The moaning 


and screaming of Vince's name got louder. It went on like this for IO more minutes until | heard a name. A 
name | was dreading to hear. 

"t-Tommyyy" 

My heart sank into my stomach and | could feel tears forming at the corner of my eye. 

| have always wanted to tell Tommy how | felt about him but | never had the guts, afraid that he would get 
pissed off and leave the band. So | tried to suppress my feelings but as soon as | did they came back within a 
month. 

| heard Vince's door to his room open and close. Must have been tommy leaving to go to bed. | turned over 


onto my side and went to sleep under my black silk sheets. 
~micks dream~ 


| walked up behind tommy and wrapped my arms around his thin waist. He turned around and stared into my 
eyes, smiling that adorable smile that | love so much. Tommy's face got closer to mine before he closed the 
space between us in a lustful kiss. 

let the battle commence. 

biting, sucking, and nibbling went on for 10 minutes, tangling our tongues together before | won, like always. | 
slammed Tommy's hips against the kitchen counter and he whimpered. Tommy unwrapped his arms from 
around my neck and ran his hands down my torso, lightly scraping his nails against it. He reached the 
waistband of my black skinny jeans and started undoing them. | gripped his wrists and pulled them away, pinning 
them to the counter, as | ground my hips against his, feeling his excitement through his tight leather pants. He 
groaned and | bit my lip, admiring his sex drenched features. | couldn't take this any longer. | threw him over 
my shoulder with a growl and carried him up the stairs. | opened up the door to my room and threw him on 
my bed, climbing on top of him and kissing him passionately. | removed my hands from Tommy's face and 
slowly raked my hands down the sides of his gorgeous, sexy body. | finally reached the lace of his pants and 


slowly unlaced them revealing his huge, hard co- 
~end of dream~ 


| woke up to find Nikki at the edge of my bed, staring at me in horror. 

Oh god. 

"dude.. you were..moaning Tommy's name." He said. 

My eyes widened in shock and fear that tommy might have heard me. Nikki's room is three doors down from 


was Tommy. 

He looked adorable as he rubbed his eyes, yawning and raking his fingers through his hair trying to get rid of 
his bed head. My eyes trailed down his skinny, god-like body, and at the moment | realized... 

| have a raging boner. 

Great. Just great. The two hottest guys of my band are in my room, standing at the edge of my bed and here 


| am, with a boner. 


